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scoundrel is usually a man with some inclination towards
virtue, which, however, he does not follow. He knows that
his course of life is vicious, and, though he hopes to escape
punishment, he does not think it to be unjust when, being
found out, he is put in prison. The really and wholly bad
man is uncommon—the man who, seeing perfectly clearly the
choice between good and evil, coolly, deliberately, and after
mature consideration chooses evil. Of this rare type Frederick
the Great seems to be the example in the eighteenth century.
A man of high intellect and of perfect self-control, fully alive
to the distinction between right and wrong, conscious of the
dictates of the moral law, he calmly chose to be wicked: a
frankly bad man. He never even tried to persuade himself
that the invasion of Silesia was just. He states quite simply
in his Histoire de mon temps that he wanted the province and
he wanted to make a name for himself. That by so doing he
should destroy respect for the law of nations, inaugurate an
era of European war, cause the death of many thousands, ruin
the happiness of countless families, was nothing to him. He
would probably keep disaster away from himself, and save his
kingdom, but if not he would shoot himself. Without religion,
without scruple, without hope, looking forward ultimately to
annihilation, he would annihilate himself at once if society
seemed like getting the better of him. He would do as he
pleased, live and die unfettered and unrestrained—penser, vivre
et mowrir en roL That he slept on a camp-bed, rose at six in
the morning, and worked hard at the business of ruling was
not due to a sense of duty or to any sort of moral inclination.
He had a happily tempered physique; he liked air, exercise,
work, simple food. He liked efficiency. Like Bonaparte, he
had a tidy mind, and the rare ability to impose tidiness on the
complex feudal society round him. He had no urgings towards
cruelty. He was too cynical to be intolerant. Like Bonaparte,
he had no inclination to make money; if so inclined, he would
have made it, with complete indifference to the means. He
happened to have no passions; but if he wanted a thing he
tookit; if he wished to do a thing he did it* He and Bonaparte

